LORD VERE^S BRIGADE

never forgot, and long after he would often grieve over
the iniquitous mismanagement with which the whole
affair had been conducted.

In the following year he took part with his regiment
which was now commanded by GrenviUe, in the last half-
hearted attempt to relieve Bochelle, and then followed a
period of inactivity. Buckingham was dead, and Conway
with Ms policy of non-intervention reigned in his stead.
Bichelieu had no desire to retaliate; Spain was too weak
to strike a blow, and England settled down to enjoy
her repose. At home there was no chance of employ-
ment for the professional soldier for many years to
come, and adventurous youth must look abroad.

There over the sea was a tempting prospect. Fred-
erick Henry, the young Prince of Orange, had begun his
brilliant career. In the previous year he had suddenly
taken the offensive and snatched Grol from the very arms
of the great Spinola. His treasury was overflowing
with the plunder of the plate-fleet which Peter Hein
had captured, and now he was besieging Bois-le-duc.
Lord Yere had returned at his summons to command the
English brigade and to give the young Stadtholder the
benefit of his unrivalled experience. It was a name to
conjure with, and volunteers flocked over from England
eager for the reputation of having served under the
most accomplished soldier England had yet produced.
But amateur soldiering would not now satisfy George
Monk, nor would his purse bear the expenses which a
gentleman-private must incur. Fortunately he was not
without interest, and was able to procure a commission in
the regiment of which Lord Vere's kinsman, the young
Earl of Oxford, had just obtained the command.